MODERN  TIMES
intellectuals wavered at the thought of defying the powers
that be. As Albert Vandal admirably put it, 'The
Institute looked like bungling its coup d'ltaf.
The soldiers nearly bungled theirs, even more com-
pletely. Bonaparte, to begin with, put in an appearance
before the Council of Ancients, who had just had notice
brought them that the Directory had resigned, in order
to demand a new constitution. His speech was not a
success. With the Five Hundred, he fared worse. cDown
with the Dictator!' they cried. cDown with the Tyrant!3
'Outlaw!3 Getting clear of that tumult as best he could,
he mounted his charger to harangue his wavering troops.
He seemed like a man recovering from a swoon. His
face was all covered with bleeding scratches, which he
had given himself in his agitation. He shouted out that
an attempt had been made to assassinate him.
The situation was entirely saved by Napoleon's
brother, Lucien Bonaparte, president of the Five Hun-
dred. He warned the conspirators, had himself dragged
away from the tribune by ten men and, when he got
outside, within hearing of the troops, gave out that the
Five Hundred were a lot of murderers in revolt against
the Law. Hearing his stirring words, they hesitated no
longer. The Grenadiers rushed in and drove the mem-
bers from the Hall.
Before they left St. Cloud, they came across thirty or
forty fleeing legislators in the woods. They rounded
them up and, by the light of a few tallow dips, compelled
them to vote the appointment of three Consuls. The
18th Brumaire had ended triumphantly.
Next day, the new Constitution did not indulge in any
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